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FY BILLY DIED.

WIS

Being Mr. Dan Quin's Namative of a
Memorable Time in the flistory
of the OCattlemen of
That Section.

Ml les In the lump that away,” suld the
0ld Cattleman, apropos of soms slight
discusslon we were engagad In, “ls bad,
an’ make no doubt about it—tbst is, lles
which 1s told malevolent.

“sNow thur's a sort of rannikaboo lar
on earth, an' I don't mind hlm nor his
fabrications none whatever, That's one
of these yere amlable gents who's merely
almis’ to sntertain youo, an' sorter spreada
himse't an’' gets plumb exeursive In con-
versation, castin® lodse from fiacts as valn
1 onworthy of him.

" “Thar used to be a mendacions party
who projects ‘round Wolfville for awhile—
§f T don’t misrecollsst he gets plogged

" standin’ up a throngh stage, final—who 18
wont to lle so that we enlis him ‘Lyin
Chatlfe.” But it's odly mennt to entertain
Fou. Charlie Is pever really tryin’ to get
you on & wrong trall to your harm.

“We all likes Charlle excellent; but of
conrse when he takes to the bills as a
hold-up, somebody hus to down him; an’,
2% I remarks, my mem'ry on that ls, thep
do #n’ don't overlook mo duty nooe in
that behalf.

" “What for lles would this yore Charlle
.~ tell? Well, £'r losteoce, Charlle onee re-
~ gales me with a vivid picture of how he
backs into n corner an' pulls his lonely

. gun on twenty men, all bad. Thuls yere

‘was' over In Albuquergque, so Charlle Im-
pirts to me. Ao’ he goes on dilatln’ to
the effect that he stops slx of ‘em for
good with the six loads In his weepon, an'
then mukes it a stand-o with the re-
mainin' fourteen with the empty gun.

“Which it's reason an' likewise fuct that
sech tales as that Is merest flgments on

~ thelp facé; to say nothin’ of the hist'ry
" of the camp of Albuquerque—the same
beln' gométhing wherson I'm  plonty
posted—don't speak of no sech holacoast,
ngne whatever,

_*But, as I says, what of I[t? Pore

Lyin" Charlle—he’s dead nowlikeImentions

goln' for the Wells-Fargo boxes once too
frequént—is only out to entertdin me
when He onfurls how lucky an' how
murderous he 13 that time st Albuquerque,

'8 Almply whilln' fhe hours away. An’

: from ns beln’ distrustful of Lyin'

an account tharof. or holdin' of

‘low becnuse he lets his facts stam-

'de and get away from him, once we sav-

cin Lim It makes him pop'lar.

“Bpeakin® of lyin’, and beln’ we're on

the snlifect, {t sint too much to state

F

It's the
“Comin® o cases an' pausin’' to ve-
flect, the world's besn sorter civilized by
the les that's told, an’ T reckon If every-
body was to turn In right now au' téll
nothia' but the truth for the next ten
hours thar would a heap of folks be hard
to find at the close of our mutusl confi-
dences. An' places where rich cfties now
flonrish would De deserted wastos an' soll-
tudes without o nitich a% a brlek or stone
left standin’ on another. Yes, ns I says,
now I gets plumb cogltative abont 1t, an'
attempt on a world's part- to answer
teathiully every query slammed at it for,
8ay, tpnn hours, might result lo what book
writers eall ‘n gemeral asn' dreadful ug-
heaval’ But we lets that pass as plumb
speculntive.

“"Aa my mind Iz lod back al the
ttall, T recalls an hour when :hu:Iwbule
Woltville outdit lets go ail holds to turn
I an’ lle. Not only talk les, but act "em;

' e t an’ Doc Pests, as well as

. 'M_:nn' Tut® an’' Boggs, to asy nethin'
of myse'f an'' Cherokee Hall, an’ the rost

_ of thé ronnd-up, gets In on the play.
““Which every gent of us stands pat op

them fietlons to this yere day, an’ de

- elines forgiveness tharfor. Morsover, we're

ready to plny the same system agin, given
slmilar layont an' deal.

first seeds when a drunken little party
comes staggerin’ lnto camp from Red Dog.
FWhich this sot Is not a stranger to ue at
the time, though he holds hls revels an"
his residence In Red Dog mostly, an’ he
goes ln Woltville by the name of “Whiskey
Billy.' If he has a last name, which It ls
likely he has, either we naver hears It or
it don't abide with us. So, as I says, he
gets his posepnint an' wearles folks In
Wolfville as ‘Whiskey Bllly,' an' nothin'
added tharto,

‘“This yere partic’ler date when he con-
fers on nps his companionship, Whiskey
Billy Is shore the drunkest 1 ever sees, He
jest maveys enough to pull his frelght from
Red Dog; an' I reckons it's the work of a
lueld interval at that.

“Whiskey Bllly alnt brightened Wolfvllle

with his sotlety more 'n an hour—he only
gets one drink with ns—when he lapses into
the delirlums, An', son, ha ghorely bas ‘em
bad.
“It looks llke that Red Dog whiskey Is
speckt]l malignant that away, I've seed
gents who has the tremors before ever
Whiskey Bllly emits that yelp ln the Red
Light, an’ allows the barkeep ls o mountain
llon, an’ layin’ for him f'rocious, But I'm
yere to remark, an' ready to enforce my
statements with money, I never vlews to
case which 18 a four-spot, to Whiskey
Billy's,

“Why, It gafs so befors he cashes ln—
which he does after frothin’ at the month
for seven days, an’ Boggs, an' Tutt, an'
Juck Moore all ridin’ lherd onto him an'
holdin' blm down in his blankets all the
time—that If Whiskey Bllly goes to take
& drink of water the beverage turns to
halr, g0 he can't llbate none whatever. If
he sees anythlng to eat It goes Iuto a
stingin’ | , Or'a Glla monster, or some
sech polghant sort of Uwin', creepln' rep-
tile; an’ Billy, ‘stead of chewin' oh It, fest
r'ares back an' yells, .

“As I latimates, he gives way to these
errors about his food an’ drink for mebby
seven days, when Billy pacherally starves
to death to the relief of all concerned.

“It's most lkely the second day after
Billy's begun seein’ things, an' wo've cor-
ralled Bllly In a wickey-up out back of the
dance hall, when Doe Peets, who's dealln'
the medleal game for Bim, Is in tha’ Red
Light, absorbin' hls forty drops.

**This yere riotons patlent of mine,*
says Peets, as he laans on the bar an’ talks
general 4n® -fr_es to all, _‘this wolsy party
whom you now bhears ecallin' Dan Boggs a
rattlesnake, beln' misled to that extent by
Red Dog liguor, has a ¢a’m moment about
first driok time this mornln’', an® besceches
me to send for his mother. As a gent has
a perfect right to dictate his own game, I
dispatehes a telegram to the ludy he
names, sendin’ of the eame by 0ld Monte
‘to be tleked to sald female’s babitat from
Tueson. I reckons she gats It by now. As
O5l Monte an’ the stage his been In Tueson
an hour, an' ag 'lectricity la some sudden
#s & means, as I says, 1 takes It Whiskey
Billy's mother 18 Informed by now he's
askin’ for her presence."

* “Which If be's callin® an’ hoaln* for his
mother that away," says Texas Thompson,
who's at the bar with Peets, ‘you can gam-
ble ke's a goner. You can allers tell when
a gent's down to hls laust chip an’' gettin’
ready to quit this game of Hivin' for good;
he never falls to want to sée his mother.’
*‘That's, whatever," says Enright. ‘Like
Texas T holds that sech deslres on the pact
of Whiskey Bllly p'ints to the present at-
tadk of Red Dog p'lsen, wilkareof he suf-
fers, a8 markin’ the beginnin' of the end.'
* ‘Hein® be's plumb locoed,’ remarks Doc
Peets, after Texas an' Enright expresses
themselves, ‘I tokes the liberty to rustle
them clothes of Billy's for signs. T devel-
ops letters from this yore near ancestor
he's clamorin’ for ss shows she's as fine
an old lady as ever mialkes a moccasin
trick. From the way she writea to him

4

! 5 I.e-"

The Big Chimpanzee Writing to the Journal.

In' her some romances about how he's
doln' well an' Is at thls tige pervadin’
'round lookin' for n place to locute llm-
se'l as 4 lawyer. Now I don't figger sho's
the slightest ldee he's nothin® more'n a
ragged, busted drunkard; mo good to hlm-
ge'f an' fit only for Hed Dog an' to get

tul, ‘1 was wonderin’ whetber I don't
make a erazy hoss play. sendin' this yere
old lady them summons fo come.'

“syWhen she gels yere, If she comes,’ Bnys
Enright, beginnln' to take a heap of kym-
pathetie Interdst, *when she finds out about
‘Whiskey Bllly, It's goin® to break her heart,
Of course, she mebby can't come, which 1s
shorely to be hoped.'

“iYou can gamble a pony she comes,’
says Thompson. ‘If it was a wife now llkb
mine—which goes rvopin' "round for a dl-
voree over In Laredo recent; am', by the
way, she tles it down, too—thar might be
a chance out agin' the aidvent of this yera
lady. But bein' she's his mother, she's
bound to come.”

“4 don't reckon thar's no doubt of It,
neither,' replies Enright, dmwin' a sigh;
‘whioh beln' the case, we've got fo organize.
Thls camp’s got to tura in when she gets
hers, an’ deloode that pore old mother into
the béllef that her son Billly's been the
prop an' ghlnin’ light of Arlzonn, an' that
lils euttin’ off Is & blow fo the age wheteln
we Hves.'

Winighty llkely,” says Doc Peets, ‘we
gotd a message from ler tomorry, when
Old Monte tralls In. That'll tell us what
to expect. I'm like you-tlls, however; I
don't allow thar's a morael of doubt
about that motber comin'.'

‘4 ayhich I shorely hope she does,' pays
Thompaon, ‘an’ I yereby drinks to It, an'
urges every gent present lkewise, If thar's
a thing oun earth melts me (t's one
of them gray-halred old ladies. Young
fomgles that away Is all right, an'
It's plumb nacheral for a  gent
10 be corlous an' pleased tharwith,
but 1 never doea track pp with an old
lady, white-h’ared an' motherly, mind you,
but I takes off my sombrero an’' suya:
“¥ou'll excuse me, marm, but T wauta to
trespass op your tinte long enpugh to ssk
your parden for livio’'" That's right—
that's the way I feels; plumb religlons at
the mere sight of ‘em. The same beln’
true, I'm sayin’ that this yers Whiskey
‘Billy's mother can't trail in too soon nor
stay too long for Texas Thompson.'

“ Hyeary gent I reckons feels all simi-
lar,' enys Peets, ‘An old Iaudy that away
{s the oné plumb splendid thing the Lord
ever made. 1 ktiows a gent over back of
Prescott, an' the glght of a good old

killed by Red Dog whiskey. Lookin' at It
that away,” concloods Peeis, some thought-

weelt.  Wouldn't touch a drop nor play
a card, this party wouldn't, for a week
after he cutz the trall of somebody's old
mother. He allows It revives mem'ries
of his own, an' that he alnt ont to mix
1o secl visions with fiuro-banks an' whis-
key botiles”

“ian' T applauds this yers Prescott
porson’s views,' says Texas Thompson,
‘afi’ would have been proud to know the
gout.”

“How long, Deats’ says Eurlght, whose
besn thinkin' Hard and gerons, an' makes n
break nt once, ‘how long before this yere
Whizskey Billy's motlier’s goln' fo be In our
midst?

#0741 be about a week, shore,” answoens
Peets, “‘She's away back the other side of
the Alleghenies.”

""When Monte comes ramblin' an” whippin®
along the next day, thar's the missive by
telograph from Whiskey Bllly's mother.
She's n comin’ shore, Thiz yers locoed
Billy is so plumb in the alr mental he naver
docs know it, an' he dies ten hours before
the old lady comes in.

“But Wolfyllle was roady. That's the
hotp 8 1 says when the whole band slmply
gsuspends evervihing to le, Whiskey Bllly
Is organized ln Doc Peertq‘n best ralment,
50, as Peats says, he looks professlonal,
like & law mun should. Beln' as we devotes
to Bllly all the water the windmill can
draw In an hour, thar's no doubt sbout it,
the corpse 18 the cleanest man in camp.
You bet, he wis a paltern of neatness,

“Fnriglit—an’ thar never 18 any gent who
gets shend of that old allver tip—takin'
the wonl from Peets In advonce, sends
over to 'Puespp for A coffin as fine the
dunce hall plano, an' it comes along with
0l] Monte fest the stnge shend of Biliy‘a
mother.  When ghe does get thar, Billy's
all lnld ot handsome an' tranguil o the
dinin’' voom "of the O. K. Hotel, an' the
rest of us 18 estin’ sopper In the street.
It looks plumb eelfish to go crowdin' a
he'pless remainder that awny, an’ him
gettin' ready to quit the eart for ghod;
g0 the dinfn’ room bein' small. an’ the
corpse really needin’ the space, as I BAYS,
the rest ofrus vamoses Into the aireet an
{s busy with ‘our grub when the sfage
comes in. 2
“Rat we all goes over to meet un'“cheer
up Whiskey Billy's mother when she gats
ont.  Enright goes first an® the reat tralls
In an' plays Dils system, shakin' the old
lady's hand an’ givin® her the word yﬂ_mt n
success hor boy 15 while he Jives, an' wlnt
i Ioss ho 18 when he peters, It comes plumb
ensy, that mendacity does, for, ua Texns
Thompson surniises she l& shorely thg hean-
tfnlest old gray-ha'red old lady Whiskey
Billy's mhnthcr is, 1 ever sces put'a handker-
clhilef to' her eyos. ;
“Dan’t  weep, marm,’ . SAys Er_:ruEUt.
“This gare chmp of Wolfville, knowin® Will-
yum an' his trauscendent virtues well, by
‘pprecintin' Its owh onmeasu loas, puts
na [niit on its sympathy for you. : o
“‘Tieath loves a shinln'mark, murm,” says

Daos Peets, as he presses the old lady's
hand an' tikes off Eus but, fan’ the suinc

bein’' true, it's no marvel the destroyer ex-
[:e:.'lmi-nta_ around ontll he gets your son
Willyom's ronge. We was llke brothe g,
Willyom un' me, an' from a ¢lose, admirin’
friendslilp which extends over the yeat an'
a half since he lenves you in the States
I'm shore qualified to state Willyum Is
the Drightest, braviat man In Arlzonn.’

“An' do you kvow, son, this yetre, which
sedmg llka mnnko-g while T repeats it now,
is lke the real thing ar the tlme? I'm a
Mexioan If It afl don't affect Texas Thomp-
#on 50 he slieds tears, an' Dan Boggs an'
Tutt, and Moore, an' Cherpkee Hall, Is
Iookin' far from frivelous an’ gay about
the eyes themselves.

“We nll poes over to the O. K, House,
followin® the comin' of the stage, nn' leads
the old gy mother kn to the side of her
fon an' Jenves her thar. Enright tells her,
as we turns cat-foolt to trafl dut so she
won't he pestered by the presence of us,
a5 how Dac Peets 'H come over In an hour
to gee her, an' that as all of us "I be Jest
across the street, only a lHittle ecall will
fetch ns If she wality compansy,

“As we sturts for the Red Light to gzet
sometliing to eheer us up, I seed hor where
ahe ls settln’ with her arms an' foce on the
cofflf, It was great work, though, them
lies wo tells; an' 1 notes the mother's
pride over what 4 good an' rliin' man her
sopn bhas been halfway makes it even with
the grief she feels.

“PHat 15 only one fling which happens
to disturh an’ mar the hout, an’ not o whis-
per of this ever drifis fo '\\'hlak&y Billy's
mother, Blie's Lusy with lher sorrow
where we leaves her, an' slie never hears
A sonnd but her own gobs. It's while
we're waltin’ all gquiet .an' penslve settin’
about {he Red Light when.nn ontlaw fhom
Hed Dog ecomes trampin' in. Of course he
is lgnorant of onr beln' bereaved that
away, but be'd no ueed to be

“* ‘Whatever's the matter with yon-all
Wolves yere® be demands, as he comes
slatimin® to the Hed Light. ‘Where's
all your howis? 1

“Pexas Thompson arlses from whers he's
getiin’ with his face in his hands, an®
wipln® the emotion outen his eyes, softly
nn' teverentially Dbehds a gun. over thig
yere party's head; which he collnpses
the ecorner till ealled for. Then we-all sets
silent an' sympathetie agiin,

“It's the next day when Whiskey Blily
takes his Isst ride over to Tascon en h
buckhonrd. A dozen of us goes “"'“ﬁlﬂ“k'
in" good our little bl about Iy!
worth; Forlght an® Peets in the stage w
the old mothe

ponies as a Fmd of honor.
“iAn' it is well, marm,’ lmiys Enrlght,
as we-all shakes hands as Billy an' his

mother leaves Tugeon, an' stands b'ar-head
to sa¥ adlos, ‘an’ denth l‘gm! lossr hatf Its
gloom when one reflects that while Willyum
dies, he leaves the world an' all of us
better Tor the Inflooence he exerts amoeng
ns, Willynm moay die, bul his shinln' ex-
ample will live long to lead an’ guide us'

ST pould see the old mother's eyes shine
w“iih pride ﬁlllrun_gh her tears, when Tin-
right nqgs thig: a
af‘ shakes hnnds ad’ thopks us all spe-
cial, 1 was prond of the old chief of Woif-

yHle, Bo was we all rogkons; for
when we're about o mile'on the trail back.
an’ all pidin' silent an' qtiet  Texas

Thompson all at once shakes Enright by
the, hand an’ soys: ’

Wignm Bneight, I alnt reported as none
emotional or romantie, but I'm damned If

von ecan't haye nanything T've got: an'
yera's the hand an’ word of Texns Thomp-
gon on ft.'" DAN QUIN.

8
t
r an" the rest of us on nuy

n' as she comes around
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JONANNA VVRITES :
| T0 THE JOURNAL

The

Zoo  and
Many |

Central Park Gorilla Protests
Against Fer Removal from the

Discusses

Things.

Miss Johsanna, the famous chompanzee,
has developed a new woman claracteristio
and bas finally turned to the Journal 4s a
medinm for expressing the fulloess of
sentiment she feels regarding her en-
foreed removal from New York. This Is
what she says:

Bridgeport, Conn,, Thursday, Feb. 20, '06,
Edlitor of the Sunday Journal:

Dear Mr. Bditor, 1
The Joursal has always been courteous
to me, so I wish to write and protest
agalnst the unkind manner in which I have
been treated, and as for Colonel Crager, I
ghall never forglve biml

Imagine the feellhgs of a lady who has
been surronided by every luxury and re-
finement, and who Is suddealy evieted,
dispossessed and thrown ont of her boudolr
and packed Into a box with an oll stove
and cartad off to this jay town to figure
a8 a freak In a wild benst show. I coyld
ory my eyes out with rage and mortiflea-
tion! !

Cannot the Sunday Journal bring the
perpetrators of this ast to justice? 1s there
wo repapitlon to be made to a young ad,
nlas, unprotected female, when she bhas
met such treatment at thé hands of those
whom she had slways thought of as
friends?

Tuken away from New York! There Is
the hardest part of it It ls better to be a
strect sweeper In New York than a bank
president in Oshligsh. And thun,_ too, oll
my [lttle plans for the 1Winter to be
brolken up. My studlo teas In consequence
are a thing of the past. Those dear, de-
lightful bohemian sfternopns, when the
artistic warld was at my feet. Perhaps 1
shall have to give up my art! Perish the
thoughit, I would dle drst. I was doing so
well, too, ln the art atmosplere in New
York, and the Academy of Design had hung
two of my black and white Bkeiclivs on the
line,

ARE BRIDGEPORT AND ART STRANGERS?

What does Bridgeport know about art?
A commercial town, whers no ambition
rises above ownlng n cireus or bulifing a
sewlng michine, Bah! This Bridgeport
bourgeolsle slcken onel

Aud then, too, wmy bete nolr, that ex-
tremoly  vulgar and chromatic mandril
monkey, focompuiles mel This ndds to
the mlsery of wy position. Why dobes he
force his unwelcome attentions upon me?
He never moved fu our ket

My late husband, Chiko, and, alas, Wy
e foreed gojourn hera rovives hls memory—
wig 80 exclusive. He gssociated with &
eetilply-colored mandril? Never! He wounld
have oxpired at the thought. Here I am
sgaln buek In the apariments whers we
spent theé bappy days of our honeymoon.
fs tt 4 wonder that 1 went Into hysteries
when they brought me hers? Ah, Chlko!
Chlko! those were huppy days for you and
me!

1 eannot reconclle myself to the change,
It has broken up ilie pleusurable routine
of my iife, I catitiot find the patienses to sit
down (o my drawing agnln. And as for
my X ray experimients, I fear T have
broken them off forever. I was getting on
s0 nicely, too, Already 1 had secured
gplendld Interlor views of my many frlends
In Central Park,

A PEEP INTO MYSTERY.

T gecured nn apparatys cnd determined
to amuss mysell by taking photograpls of
the Interlore of some of the Inmates of the
Zoo, 1 secured minny astonlshlog reanits.
Looking over the neégatives I have by me,
1 see a pleture of some bear's grease that
I found inglde the baar; a susplelon of
elephantlasis In the elephant; bulllon In the
Interlor of the bull; a pole fnside my friend
Dick, the polar bear; and & graln of rye In
the rhinoceros.

Indecd, the new invention Is truly mar
vellons, T have been advised to forwarnd the
negatives to Edison, whey tliey tell me, 1g
trying to manufacture the Crookes tube

er scale. Here l¢ hoping his efforts may
meet wihilt success,
I drew & few caricatures this morning

of that ldlotle mandrll who Is evidentl{
endeavoring to mnke advances to me.

showed them to hHlm, and he lost cslor for
the moment, but it wius only for the mo-
ment. He qulckly regulned 1t. What an
excesdlngly bighly tinted ecreature he 1s!
A fellow of good spirits withal, apparently,
for he seems to take o rosy-colored view
of everything, especially himself. But
nothing seems to exagperate him more than
to have the sun come out after a shower,
becavge he Immedlately gets the Impresslon
that the rapinbow phich follows is trying
to outdo him, in aggravation Dblinds
bim to the fonet that Dot even twenty
rainbows conld outdo lilm In reds and blues
and yellows. Really, he {s positively lurid.
Now, that I have progressed go far In my
bisek and white stuodies, T think I will
snatch some schemes of color from the
mandril,
VRIDAY AN EVIL DAY,

I’ think thers must be something In the
popuine superstitlon about Fridiay belug an
volucky day, for a week ago last Friday
Diek diedl,. T have already mentioned Dick
to.you. Ho. lp—or was—the polar bear, and
a very old friend of mine. T liked Diek nl-
most a8 goon ne be was Introdoced to me,
That was when I fivst came to New York.
Hé wns stieh a splebdld hugeer, Not that,
hie ever hngged me—no, no! He and Chlko
used to Have many a wresfling mateh, and
though Chiko of course nlways won, Dick
never once lost hig tomper. Now he's dead,
poor old chnp, and of ponenmonia; too. And
he a Polar bear! Trualy, ‘tls-one of life's llt-.
tle lronies,

My old chum, Professor Garner, ls back
from dear old Afrloa agaln. YWhat & con-
versatlonallst that man I8! He has just
sent word to me flint he will call and seo
me, and how anxlous I am, for he brings
me news of the joved ones at home. Ho
hans seen all my folks, 1 hear, and hus much
news for me, Moreover, he brings with
him & fivst cousln of mine, a most Intelll-
gent young fellow, who has been his come
panion In all his travéls and swhom he s
educating.

SPARE HER BLUSHES,

Of courae, as a young aud Interesting
widow I wlll have no chanep for confldences
with the prefessor. A chaperon will ba
present, How I detest chiipérons! I am
wild with' longlng to gee hlm and hear the
news he brlngs, Henes, If my communica-
tlon 1 uneonnecled and Incoherent, the
renders of the Journal will pardon me, I
know. I am In sugh & state! Just as ner
yous as I ¢an be, aad so impatlent! Then,
too, this Is the flvst time I have ever wrlt-
ten anything for publleation, sod I am not«
urally nervons.

Well, they tell me now that I will ha
brek In New York at Madlson S8quare Gar-
den lo g few weeks. Obh, joytul news!
Then I am {o tour the country. -{['hla 15 bet-
ter than Beldgeport, but had I my own
way I would prefer to stay in New York;
but then we are not always masgter of our

fate
THOSE DREADPUL NERVES,

The Journal readeérs will pardon this one
eonnepled, Incoboerent leter, T am sure,
when they understand m¥ poor nerves have
1 been so dreadiully shaken by my sudden

ehange of plans, owlng to clremstificrs
over which T had no control, Now that
the facta of my evicilon and the cavaller
treatment o lady hes recelved at the handas
of crugl Colonel Cruger and others Iz ander-
stood by the world at lurge, 1 enn depend
upon popular indignation to right the wrong
anil bring the censure spon wy persecutors
gmt thelr action desoryes, ¥

‘hen my nerves get more dqulet, when

the terviblie effeets of this midwinter dis-
r.;ms_s and jourmey, when the memories of
uppler days, conjured up by iny retur to
this erude town will have died down, I hapa
to write to the Jourial again to fullee
length and better plirpose my thoughts and
thu'im;)nreas[ans from'my travels,

I shnll alse tnke pleasuge ln prepaving for
publlontinn o résums of the conversation I
wlll have with my dear old friend, Profes-
gor Garner. TH! then, -adleu.  Falthfully

TANNA,

Y T2 ghall iustiate my nest )
et ghall, Hlustrate ‘my nexs otk
miydell, 50 thers! ¥ Aex -:rﬂ

o
_“The meed of all thix falsehood has Its

ok ]
_ Msny years sgo thers lived In New
Haven 4 very bad boy. He was born one
_ bundred and forty-five yeara ago, and he
“la now dead, so 1 feel at lberty to write
“hls Sometimes It Is perfectly
. tiresome walting for a man 1o dis, o that
;ﬁwm feal safs in saying what you
: 3 but If he happens to be a
man, It certaluly pays to do

This boy was known far and wide as
and wnotorlously, hopelesaly
bad kfr in Connectiwmt. No other boy
mada any clalms whazever when he wus

for yeuars he earrieq the bele

!

cruelty at the age of twelve yeurs
it generally takes u life-time to aec-

U new kinds of wickedness, and
‘lay on stomachs nights, by the light
of &

pité knot, and patiently worlted out
more

‘the more dificult problems of meanness

and lawlessness, this lad seemed to breaths

At Al la the very alr. His wooderful
© genfus a8 4 uccessful bad boy was re-
- marked by those who did not koow him

At wll He was & prodigy of wickodness, n
* miracle of meanness.

. He foved to get little Boys fato his bands
and then duck them of stare them out of
 thelr genses, He sficoceded in erippling
, little schoolmates, and one day
out the teachar's ere with a cannon
He loved to ses hls little
nids full Into hls fraps, and very few of
utimate friends succeeded  dring a
- death.

of this

The Story of a Bad Boy.

BY BILL NYE.

~ ad

P2

0uld g0 on pags after page tellng of | S73

I makes out all easy enough he's been send-

untll the tears ran down your cheeks to
read how he filled the asylum, the hospital
and the cemetery with hls frionds,
Whenever noy of the nelghbors’ dogs
#aw this humorous boy they would conceal
thelr talls as fur as possible and go to
g;d.mdn till the bad boy bad growmn up or

He was a great lover of fun, and in one
evenlng ao scared three litle girls with
a gkull coversd with phosphorus and
worked by machinery, that they had fits all
thelp llves, He knew more ways to pro-
dace a langh and  scare a child Into
fpasms than any boy of hls age In Con-
aecticut—and you must remember thot this
was, over & hundred years 4go when boys
didn’t have the advantages they have now.
Everybody sald this boy would ecertuninly
come to some bad end. He could not es-
rape; they thought. No boy could possibly
be so lawless aod so disagreeabls and
still smount to anything, Thers were
thousands of straitiaced, Puritapleal croak-
ers who =uld thit the boy wounld sink
to mothing whatever, or Innd In the penl-
tentinry. He gald, however, that He was
Just sowlng his wild onts) and that when
he got his crop in be proposed to reform
and make his mark. X

Yoar after yenr he ilved on, es full of
the “old scrateh’ as ever. Now and then
he wouid burn a barn, just to see the
cattle scatter and watch the old farmer
hostle out In his_shivt with a pail of
water.

But observe how the prophecles of his
nalghbors falled. It ought to encoprage

woman -wm.}‘ad stop Lls nose paint for a

7

| { \ “-j
.

1
W ?f/ffﬁ E
v, ;ﬁﬁi
ol

7
f,{a.‘"f’%i 4

SN AN

-

2w il "G ety
"’qa ! #
y!”&m

THE CONVIGTS FREPARE FOR THEIR OUTING.

Hig pame 18 familine to every onpe, and
In th_e‘%;tory of our great Inpd you will

4. a: aeconpt of him; and sl lie
ﬁﬂ th?n‘mpfmﬁl.ﬂxu af ;

R

o 7 Wk i

gor trains

Ahat be comid 5‘” them pop:|at
und of pntt‘f%g lﬁnﬂns on (he kleehen stove| o
: o i: Lt

to wateh them while they dunced.
Bad Loy, do not be digcon Iope
for tgﬁw mity be a future for you.
not lose bope when your parents falk
b . 8- ; .
s

il

Do

*

back |

o, 1
over the world as the

iy ge k;fwn g 4 ’m

| too..

ati) at.

on |

You luve fust as good a chance

e nia”'“@:ﬁﬁﬁfﬁi& .5 :. i the:
Y heath . waG

(a part of the appuratus) on & much eleap-

kmown wherever the Euglish tongue was
spoken ns Bededlet Araold, and every-
body wanted to see him very much [ndesd.
ven the sherlff, who wounldn't recognize
him at all when he was o boy, walked for
wlles and miles to find him and converse
with him. When he got there Mr. Arnoll
wisn't at home. He had thum:hy of sonie-
th.l.:s in England thut he wanted'to go and
gl
- L] L ] - .
Some yeara ago, 1t will be remembered,
the grent natlonal economizer at Wanhlng-
ton had a wadden sgnam of retreuchment
which reanlted In shutting off appropria-
ons in the Department of Justice. This
left United Stiates marsbals the eheerful
aiternatlve of footing the bills out of
thelr own pockeis or of stopping the ma-
chinery of Old Hven-handed Justlioe, The
marghal  suddenly found himeelf witlout
funds, and a yesr zt least aliead of him
betfore another sesslon of Congresa eould do
lm o any goody even if it wanted to. As
o genernl thing, the Colted Stutes marshal
15 nat prapurmi to shouldsr the Anuneéiul
burdens of the United States at flve min-
utes' notlce, and loan the natlonal Treas-
ary the money Lo administer spesdy justiee
for & year st a time, Ho they dll the
best they could—out dowh expenses, hui.
rowed of thely frjends and stood off the
balanes untll Congress met. It wias a4
tiné to try men's souls. M

Ar that time the Marshal of Wyomlng,
one of the most genulne gentivnien of Qer-
man descent thaor I ever knew—and I've
known a gool many of them—wad Deces-
snilly dbsent from the Térritory. One
afternoon, while the warden was over In
town buyliig besf for the &rlsuners. word
wis hrumiht to the guard that *U'he Kid
wns slek in hils cell—very slck. The guurd
got blm Sonething hot from
and, accom; el by the
an eminent e member

the guard fn.  He toldl ne afterwer

ous beplth that he ever Rnew. ©
tiaet s, o bt i o
afternoon: Lhey were € 3 |
portais nia armed  conviets, ghﬁ
00! e

s AL,

the kitchon,
14

D?ﬁﬂir n;}unclatgﬁz

; that

Tho Kid's recovery was the niost andden

transition feomr dangerous (lness tu:.&i_ﬁm;
15

rdially met ot

v

three o'clock the United Stntes Penlten«
tlary was In chargze of the gentlemanly
hlgliweymen and murderers of tle Rooky
Mountning, Tuey Hd not rush off into
the adfoining couutry at once, bul lUngersd
avound the “'pen™  an enjoyed -
splves, The penltentlary 18 locnted ucross
the river from ihe town, S0 |f was not
disturbed.  The  striped. “humorlsts  pro-
ceaded (0 barness the marshal's best tenm
to n spring wagon and to load the lacter
with all the deiléncles of the seasmy They
also took ‘along soveril rllles and double-

burralled shot gnns, tent aud a fne
hlnhmﬁ; Antending  to rcustloate Iy tha
mountaing for & few tonths lo order to

enjoy much-necded rest and clinuge of
seoene,  After dusk they told the warden
and guards that they wers sorry to &ee
youug men of such Kigh soclal position In
such a place, but offered to Intorcode for
thein with the Governor, left the koys ont-
slde the big portals and went reluctantly
BWAY. : ¢

We used to henr of them offen afterward
on the road. All they seemed to do for &
lving wid to teale horses with gga
Whin they saw a horse that they Tenclo
they would most generally kinder dlcke
around with the owner untdl they ST
In this way thiy moede a gomd rz
money. lver and guon some Laramie
City man would come home with n worn-
out; foundered hovse that he lad secured
It one of these trades in return for o five-
hundred-dollar steed.  They nevér gave
boot and yet M“‘ﬂgs got @& better horse
than they gave, w.uctlm&: they would
stop the coach on the Rook Crepk road,
land while The Kid traded horses with the
driver the others wounld trade wugﬁ_hes and
pocketbooks with the pussengeby,

They had a veal good thme tor qulte a
long ipell, and the pure, eriap air broyght
bock the flugh of lealth lo thelr wan
olicelia. They shot Bnge-hens and cnught
mountain trout o plensant weather, nnd

tisry, went to The Kid's coll fo ndminis. | G0 0 PN v
fe = Ao - 1 hey got worn out w ennul they
Tt B e sk eRing, ihe | wonld g ont and trede howses with
pretiy soon qgho" f nad the coukir wire _Btﬂ“- concl. " ;
| faking hle vevelver nnd buich of keys froin [ Ode day they met the sherift And
lits person while they sut on top of him|stumped him for a ttade. ‘While they
ang r)'mm bln noge down In the blankets, | were lLnggling about It a sguad of the
Then they went out of the cell and o | Sherifs party wUd up and captured the

wiinlk outfit. “Whed (ley tweore taken bacik
to the “pen’ aud The Kid Ing down his
apns of the request of the Mapshal, be
wnld: “Agjor, I gwwepkon, You've
"ﬁi‘ig“ii"”" M'W An‘f‘k&ui Jﬁ'ﬁ‘?ﬁs'“m "’-332
ke home. oye tiken up armd agin

Y 1 afouy L= The pen ls

follgw-man  and gok _

imightier than the swo
ol L.
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